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with a signature so soothing to my ears) to defend me
would look over some of my most public declarations,
he will see how consistent I have been with myself.
When I stood candidate for Bristol on a Whig interest,
and on that only (not having had one single Tory vote,
nor being in the least expectation of it), that the Whigs
might know on what grounds of Whiggism I offered
myself to their choice, I made a volunteer declaration
of my principles, which was printed the very day on
which I uttered it from the hustings.    It found its
way into all the newspapers, and I daresay will be found
in the periodical publications of the time.   There was
not a protest against it on the part of those true patriots,
and sound because moderate Whigs of that time.   We
have had truer Whigs and more enlightened patriots
amongst us since the lanterns of Paris have made their
light shine before men.   But my consistency or incon-
sistency is a matter of small moment.   If I had all my
life been of a quite different opinion from my present
(I don't know that I have, since I have been of discre-
tion to ask myself what the state meant), what has
happened in France would have perfectly cured rae of
the distemper of my erroneous metaphysics.   Indeed,
indeed, the entire destruction (for ifc is no less) of all
the gentlemen of a great country, the utter ruin of
their property, and the servitude of their persons, can
never be otherwise than most affecting to my mind;
and I never can approve any principles or any practices
which lead to such a conclusion.   Every day and every
transaction in that miserable country furnishes me with